The Sinners Redemption. 


Wherein is diſcribed the Nativity of our Lord jeſus Chriſt. 


Together with his Lifc on 


the Earth, and precious Death on the Croſ for Mankind 
lune of, The bleeding heart, 


AEE you that are ro mirth inclind, 
Conſider well and bear in mund, 
What our good God fo? ns hath done, 
In ſending his beloved Son. 


Let all your Songs and pꝛaileg be, 
Unto his heavenly Maſeſty, 

And evermoze amongſt your Mir eh. 
Eegmember Chuſt our Saviours birth. 


The five and twenticth of December, 
Good cauce have we koz r9 cemember, 
In Bethelem upon this mon, 

There was our bleſt Meſlias bon. 


The night befo:e that happy tide, 
The ſpotleſs Uirgin and her guide, 
ZUere long time ſetking up and down, 
To fin them Lodging in the town, 


nd mark how all things came ts paſs, 
The Inns and Lodgings fo filled was, 
That they could hvve no room at all, 
But in a ſilly Oxeg Stall. 


This night the Uirgin Mary mild, 
las ſat᷑t deliver'd of a Child, 
Accozding unto Heavens decree, 
Mans kweet Salvation koz ro be. 


Near Bethclom did Shepherds keœp, 

Their Verds and Flocks of fgding Sheep, 

To whom Gods Angels did appear, 

Which put the Shepherds in great bear. : 


Pꝛepare and go the/Angel ſaid ; 
To Bethelem, be not afraid, x 
There ſhall vou find this bleſſed Moꝛn, 

The Pyincely Babe ſweet Jcſus bozu. 
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Ith thankful hearts and foyful mind, 
The ſhepherds went this babe to find, 
And as the Heavenly Angel told, 

They did our Saviour Chꝛiſt beheld. 


\Within a Manger was he laid, 


The Uirgin Mary by hin ! fay'd, 
Attending on the Loꝛd of Life. 

Bein 8 both Mother, QI, ir, and aire, 
Thee Eaffern Wiſe-men krom atar, 
Directed by a glozious Star, 

Caute boldlp on and made no (t2y, 
Cintil they tame where Jelus lav. 
And being come unto the place, 


. Wrheceas the bleſt Meſiias was, 


They hu: nbly laid bekoze bis feet, 
Their xifts of Gold and ©dour lweet. 
Ste how the Lo2d of Heaven and earth, 
Shewd himſcif lowly in his bizth, 
Atweet Example of Ban! bind, 

To learn to bear an humble mind. 


Ns coſtiy Robes not rich attire, 

Did Tcſus Chuſt our Tozd dellre, 

No Duſick nor ſwert harmony, 

Tin Glorious Angels krom an bigh 
Did in Ptlodious manner ſing, 
Pale unto gur emen aty King, 

Au Glow, Fonour, Wit ht and J0Wer, 
Be unto Clit dur Saricue 

I Quices ot Ang 818 
Tell map Man ind Lit 
Sing pꝛaiſes to the God of Leaven, 
That unto us his Son hath given. 
Moꝛtover lit us every one, 

Call unto mind. and think upon. 
Big righteous Life and how he dd, 
To have poo Sinners juſtiücd. 
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Suppoſe O Man, ik thou should, e :ve, 


In Pꝛiſon frong condemn'd to dye, 
And that no kriend upon the Earth, 
Could Ranſome thee from crucl Death. 
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E1c2yt you ten ſome party find, 
That fo: th: y ſake will de ſo kind, 
Nis own hearts blood foz to diſpence, 
And loo:e Lis life in thy defence, 


Such was the love of Thrilt when we 
Were loft to eil perpe tually, 

To ſave them from the C Gulph of woe, 
Pimſelk much pain did undergoe. 


dai hilck in this World he did remain, 
Ve never fpent one hour in vain, 

In Faſting and in Pꝛaper Di vine, 

He daily ſpent away the time, 


He in the Temple daily taught, 
And many wonders fkrange he wꝛought, 
Ve gave the blind their perfex fight, 
22 made the Lame to walk upright. 
Be curd rhe Son of their Evils, 
80 nd by his power he caft out Devils, 
Te rated Lara: us k! om the Szave, 
And tothe ück their Dealrh he gave. 
But _ $92 all theke wonders waoughr, 
The Tows 0 hit - delt! uctirn lought, 
. — 1-092 jndas was the 9 dan, 
hat with a kits — him than. 
Sr en Was bel d 18 Jultite⸗ Hall 
Like one decpig'd aun them all, 
Ind had the lentende ziven that he 
Should ſufker Deary 8371 a tree, 
Tinto the reer tion plate, 
They brought him on with much dicgrate. 
aMith vile rtpwachtul taunts and itezns, 
They Trown'd him with a wꝛrath of thozns. 
Then to the Cro's through hands and feet, 
T hcv nail'd > OUT bleſt redecmec lwect. 
Au dcurther to gugment his ſmart, 
CTh bl 1020» Dpcar they picre'd his gart. 
T Chu bab 0 vou ſeen and h Heotbs daright. 
The lor eo! Chꝛiſt the Loꝛd of Life, 
And how he ſhed his pꝛetious blood, 
Only to do us nnerg good. 


